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The Driver Deposited His Burden Just

Inside and Growled

“Fifty Cents.”

CHAPTER I sdded warmih and color. Ber: waired,

hizsse. Semebow the place didat Jook
Uke any school he bad ever seen, and he
began to woader whether by mistake be
had stumbled inte some obe's private
bouse. Bat from above came unmistak-
able sounds—boye’ volees in laughter and
the scurrying of feet. Bert began 1o
study the many closed dooes, intendjug
presently, If 30 oze came, 1o knmock at
one of them. But befors bhe had mads &
cheloe some one did come. A door behind
him opeaed soddenly and a girl of four-
teen burst Iz, caught sight of the new-
comer and pamsed o surprise. Bert
turned, and for & momest the two ob-
served each other ia frank curicsity,
What Bert saw was u girl in & mailor
suit of some dark bluwe material a girl
with & pretty. snimated face. blse e
acd goldea brown hair which at the back
descended to her waist in o beary braid
What the girl saw was & good looking|
boy of her own age with a sturdy Sgure,
a pleasant sountesance, brown eyes aad
hair gnd & good supply of frecikies.
“Helle ™ sbe snid fioally,
“Haw do you do?' responded Bert
“You're the new junier, area’t you?
she went on. “I forget your name. Mine's
Nan. Deoctor Merion's my father.”

“Daddy’s talking with Mr. Crase in

the office, mamma's in the village and Mr.|seating hersell on the arm of & chair and
Foltom bhasm't come back yet. I'm all| coniinuisg to exsmise bim ealmly. “1

there o, you ses, and s you'll have to
put uwp with me until daddy’s ready for
you. 1 guess it wus prefty cold driving
up from the station, wasa't 7"

“It was, rather” scknowledged Bert,
rabbing his Sngers together. “I waa
late in New York and so 1 missed the
train T was expecting to get.”

Nan nodded. “Lots of the boys wers
late. Two of them haven't got herw yot.
Mr. Folenm, tes, He livs fn Syracum
and there's been heaps ol soow up that
way. 1 like smow, though, don't you?
We'rn got a dsndy toboggum alide. Do
you like to toboggan?”

"I mewer tried I" answered Bert. T
should tiunk, theugh, Iz would be goed
fun."

“It's grand! Did the Pirate bring yen
"

“The Pirste?"

“Mr. Higgias. The boys call bim the
Pirate becsuse be Jooks like ene. 1
koow bka did, though, because be's put
your trunk 3 sear the doot as be could.
He says he dossn't pet paid to handle
trunks inside the bouse. Did you my

*T Jike that beiter.” whe responded,

skall call you Bert, though 1 supposs
the boys will find & mickname for you|
pretty soon. WFunny you eame alter
Christmas recens. Why dida’t you come
in the fali?

“T was going to, but T got sick In Bep-
tember and them it was foo Iate. And
mother (hought I'd better walt and get
quite well”

“You doa't look sick sow,” sbe maid,
eritieally.

“I'm not. I pever was sick befare, not
really sick, that in"™

“You're to room with Bea Holden. 1
bope be will ke you. He's a senior.”

“Why don’t you bepe I'Il like him?"
laaghed Bert.

Nag Merton raised ber eyebrows. “Ob,
that lsg't ve important. Yoo ses, il Ben|
shoulds't Hke yoa be might make your life |
u weritzble burdes (Bert socn diltﬂtl'ld'l
that Nam waa fond of using queer phruses|

e

which sbe got eut of the stories sbe read).
He—be's that sort, you kneow.™

For a Moment the Two Observed Each Other in Frank Curiosity.

*Is ba? Well, I aboulda’t like to have
my lfe a bucden,” replied Bert with &
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[ HE train that bore Bert Bryamt
from his bome in Climton, O‘h«,!
te New York was Swo hours Jate
nt the end of its joursey, for al
the way the apow bad been from
ve joches to & foob in depih
y Bert bad missed the oo
z 1o Moust Pleasant sad had
in the Grand Cenmiral Sta.|
b his pose to & waiting room .-.n-’
daw watching with !sterested gase the|
tle and confusion of the great city
st four o'clock, Be wan seatnd in l|
elrigh, suitcass beaide Bim, windiog wup
b goowy read 1o Meunt Pleasan; Acsd
In the fromt seat were the furciad|

Comsen
e'clock tr
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[

emy
driver and Bert's small tranie o tlll
coid mod fast growing dark. It|
sermed to Ber: that they had been drin“]
- ilra aod miles, and ke wanted e nk1
r bow much {erther they had o
driver was crom and tacitoen,
buried his hands deeper (a his

TIST

ety amd wopdired whetd hiz Dose
and ears were getting while. And jast
when bad decided to Teack out for a

of soow to rub them with the|
e the maiz rond with & sudden
t vory oearly toppled the trunk
rned through & gate asd up &
ive lined with snow laden ever |
Thea the n
s rambiinz, com{ortable looking bulldiag
The
broud atone

Erersia demy came into view, !

wilk ma heerful, lighted windowa

sleigh p up n froat of

wiep nnd Bert clambered out, bag in hand
The driver lifted the trunk, opened the big

ok door thoutl ceremiony, depomited his|
yurdea Juel isside and growled :—“Fifiy
rata”

Bert paid him. the door closed, .'h«l
bells jingled diminishingly dowsn |be

drive and Bert looked ground. He was
n g big hall from which s Dread stalr
sscended apd {rom whick deors
Thraugh one of
them be caught sight of three tabiea a) |
ready wot for supper, The hall was evi
demtly s living room aa well, for a wood
erackled In a big fireplace and fu,l'l

way

openrd en all sides

chairs and couches were all around, rh;]-‘a

the Boor s spread with a aumber of
rugs of rvaryiog sizes whose deep locrll

drawing off his cout sad gloves. Pres-
eally, as 0o one appearsd, he weat (o (he

fireplace to boid his numbed feet 1o :trlure any ope sboutl”—

rour same was AlbertY”
“Yem; Bert, thoogh, usually.”

“My asme s Albert Bryant. I dida't

smile. "How obd i this chap¥™
“Bea? He's seventoen, I think. He's

coe of the big beys. We bave sleven .'“rlﬂhﬂ sort of do what the sesioms anf
in the house, four senlors, two upper mid- | ony midsiers tell them 1o

dlets, tws lowes middlers and thres Jusiem |
—mue, four, aow you've come. You see, the

“0h, well, suppose they dida't?T™ asken
Bere.

“Why—why"— Bat suck a suppotition

SPEAR TILTING
A JOLLY SPORT FOR

. -

All that is secessary for an ip

S vk

on which to stand and twe spears like
those in the pictures. Old ice cream bar
rels are uwsed for the stands of the boy
ihon pictured. Any sort of barrel, bow
| ever, will do, previded that both barrels
Jm of sgual heighe,

| T spears are made of loag Babing
| pales, over the ends of which are twisted
iwooden disks. These are cut from old
| piecen of wood, and boles mre made ia
Elh centrs just large enough to make
| them farten Brmiy on the ends of the
poles. Then the ends of the poles are
padded, and white rage are fantened over
(the paddiog aad ted down the other side
of the wooden piece. This bolds the rage

. -
An Exciting Moment
N awfully iztereating game played|or eutdoors, ia that of spear tilting,
by the Bay Seoats, and which smy|which, as you will sse by the pictyres, h!
boys may learn to play, either l:.dm]; mowt exciting form of sport.

fnood padded spear.

The Brwt porition for the spear fght i
sbown in ome of the pictures. The ohject
|of the fght is to kaock one's opposent off

GIRL’S NAME PUZZLE

Each One of These Pictures Represents the Name of 2 Girl,

the barrel. Ewery time a boy fa knocked
off it counts two for his opponest. Thbe
mcore may be seven, eleves or thiriees
points

B A

It & bay wirikes his oppozent below the
belt or in the face it is considered a foul,
und be (s obliged to throw up his defessive
Fpear, prrmitting hia opponest every op-
portunity to push him off the basrel If,
howerer, the opponent fails to push bim
off. the first boy loses nothing by the foul.
Bome boys sllow one polnt for each time
an opponent ls unbalenced, even If he is
pot pot off the barrel
The barvels must be clght foot apart,
ead the spears are alght foet long. Thers
must be an umpire for the rounds, sad it
s well to have & boy standiag back of

each barrsl ts ocateh the spesrsmen as
they fall

A Pencil for a Coat Hanger.
Take sa ordinary pescil and it it into
& groove o the moulding of & deer. You
must jam it is bard sod thrust it op aboot
s foot This will make the pencil stick o
the door groove so bard (hat you cua hsag
your cost o (he pencil poiat. The pend!
sticks so fast becanse the friction devel-
oped by pushing It up i the groove maits
e varzish on the peme(l and the varuish |
on the door sulicieatly o make them

stick

|
for the wport is 3 pair of barrels or kega

|firmly i place snd thus makes 3 very|

seemed beyond Nao's imsgination. “They
bave t0," she said. Thers was the soune
of & closing door semewbers. “Mr7, Crane’y
geoe, Comm om and Il take you to daddy ™

Sbe Jed the way thmoozh the doer by
which sbe had entrred, acrove 2 somewhal
formal room fumished se & parior and
thence loto & ballway. This, es Best
guessed correetly, was the family's part o
the house. The ofice door was open, and
Bert followed Nan inside.

“Here's the new boy, daddy™ she ane
noumced in bosnesalikes toses A middle
aged pratiesman, prizsied of Rair aad come
fortably stout. aross from his desk chals
and iurned to Bert with a kiadly smile
and cutstretched band

“Glad to see you, Bryast Yoo bad &
plessunt joamey, T bope. That was quite
a trip {or & boy of your age to make nlose,
Let mo ser, mow, you're Efisen, is it?

“Fourteen, ¥ir."”

"Ab, yeo. And you're gning inte the
junior grade. I remssuber. Well Mra
Maerton is abeeot and s I'll show yom
your ream mysell. Later we'll have &
talk together. Come this way, Bryant™

Bert rescued his bag, coat and cap in
the hall and followed the Doctor up the
staira  In frome of a partly opes door the
Doctor pansed and ksocked.

“Come lo! ealled & volce garly, Whon
they entered Bert saw five bors lounging
aboot the room. Az sight of the Doctor,
however, they all sprung respectiully te
their feet.

"Beo." snmounced tha Doctor, “thio la
yorr oew toom mate, Alhert Bryant
Bryaot. this is Bessen Holden Asnd
hers is Lovell and Perking and Pieree snd
Watern.” Bert shook hands all aromnd
“Make Brrant at bome, bors.” continued
the Doctor. “One of yoo might give bm
& kand with his tronk, i you will Every-
thing all right!, BenT"

“Yeu, sir, thask you.™

The Doctor withdrew and Bert was
Ieft facing the curicns and critionl glances
of the five secion. It was Benson Hel-
den who first heoke the ecosuing siiencre.
Bes dropped on ihe bed, thrww ont bis
hasds in ntter despair and bodded at
Best

“EA&. 1" he walled. “Look what the
cat's brogght izl™
{To Ba Cosntioued.)




